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ure: 


Queft. 1. | Xempt Fom drowfie Profe,t (peak in meafure, 


And love proportions both in pain and te 


My Parents in Poetick raptures lay, 
And nickt the Mules. 
AAs foon as born I wept an Elegy, 

And deaft my Nerle with peevifh Harmony. 

And thus I led my Life, too long to tellye 

Only in Rhimes I eat, drink, fil] my Belly ; 

Nor do I ¢’re converfe, ( perhaps you know it ) 

With Flefh and Blood, unlefs I meet a Poet: 

Now having {een in your Athenian Shet 

That Oracles fiill uje Poetick Wit, 

Pray tell me what unlucky Star, dye mind it, 

Cou'd influence my Temper 45 you find it ? F 

Ar(w. Thou Man of Porch, as long as the Pireum, (8) 
Were all like thee we cou’d nor halt furvey ‘um. 
Teattehy {trong lines fhou'd our weak Ears rebang, (b) 
Take cits fhort anfwer to thy #@ng Harangue: 

‘Twas Venus with Sir Phebus in conjunction 

That rul'd thy Birth, and markt out poor funétion. 

And hence, unlets the Planets Gypfes prove, 

Thou'le a mew Song, anda new Woman love. 
Notes on Queff. rt. 

(a) [ aslong asthe Pyra#um | we defire Mr. Readers 
gentle thoughts concerning this word, and that hee'd not be- 
lieve we lugg’d it in meerly for Rhymes-fake, fince ‘tis near- 
er a-kin to us than every body knows, being the name of the 
long Haven at Athens, for which reafon we take our [elves to 
bave more right to borrow a {mall Simile from it than any 
other Authors. 

(b) [ rebang } W mnft not fuppofe our Reader fo ill ac- 

udinted with Philifophical writings, as mot to know that 
sis very ufual and allowable for thofe who deal much in ‘em 
to ftart a new bard word or two of their own now and then; 
for which we fhall the eafier find pardon becaufe ‘sis the fir 
we ever ventur'd upon, and befides, not balf fo long or loud as 
its Fellows ule tobe, (tho pretty well of its inches) the figni- 
fication whereof is no more than a fecond banging. 

Queft, 2. Why ist thas Mufick, Rhymes and Dances 
Have [uch Effects uponour Fancies ? 

Anjw. If Rhymes are numbers ty’d to Chimes, 
Nothing but what has Reafon rhymes. . 
And Reafon muft to this agree, 

Which fays the Soul’s a// Harmonie : 
Mufick is Rbymecho’ ftript from words 
But fuch as Nutwre's felt affords ; 

A Dance is Muxck withour noife, 

The filent Foor fupplies the voices 

And when fome Orpheus {weeps che Strings 
With mighty Numbers, mighty things, 
The foft note Dances through the Ear, 
And meets aud clafps its Fellow there: 
Then round the Heart the feacly play, 
And through che Brains foft mazes ftray, 
Backning the wandring Soul away. 

Quelt. 3. hat think you of that Dogerell Prater 
That pleals the name of Odtervator, (a) 
And aims at Wit, but comes not at ber ? 

Anjw. We think that Spark the AMfean has hit 
Alike in Malice and in Wit. 
His Satyr very mild, and he 
Avery méderare Enemy 5 


( Where all Mankind fo ity is ) 

He's e'ne as tame as Heart can wi 

But what cou’d be expected quicker 
from muddy Beer (b) his humble Liquor ? 
Then prithee Nobo be kind! write on 
Till all chy Heilicon be gone. 

The greateft Danger we can fear 

Is leaft ch’ unlucky World thou'd {wears 


For bating Vanders Golls and Phyz, } 


We hir’d thy dullnefs to promote our Fame, 
Whil'ft thou haft Booty play’d, and loft the Game. 
A killing Beau as e’re was feen , 

For Humour, Manners, Face and Meen : 


Nature's and Fortune's Ball and Sport, 
Who miffing Bedlam roll'd to Court, 
Where elfe fhou’d men of parts refort ? 


But tofs'd from thence, his Fate fo hard 
( Merit not always finds regard ) 
He next rebounds to Georges yard ; 


“Where he, when all refiis'd to ufe him, 
(c) When even Vander did réfufe him 
Thought he might Jawfully abufe him. 


But though he fays a thoufand 0 eg 
And crys our Works are crude and raw things 
Tis nothing to the Fate of Arbens, 


So have I {een in ftinking Cafe 
A Foot-ball kicke from place to place, 
Datht up in fome Athentans Face : 


Sober and grave, he wipes it o’re, 
Then trudges on and fays no more, 
For ‘tis as clean as ‘twas before. 


Notes on Queft. 3. 
(a) That Spark of eternal Doggrel that call’d bimfelf Mere 
curius Deformatus, or the True Obfervator. 

_(b) [ From muddy Beer his humble Liquor fe the 
fame famous Author p. 1.V. 9» Thro’ muddy Beer in rbiming 
vain. 

I 


Queft. 4. The greateft Bleffing that mankind can know 
Is met with in a fweet and pleafing reft : 
The ftrongeft Curfe ill Fortune can befor, 
Is ftill to\be with mighty pains oppre{s'd ; 
Man never finds the former till he dyes, 
The latter flows from beauteous Womens Eyes? 


2. 


In alltbings elfe the choice does plain appear, 
And common Senfe but feldom goes aftray, 
Why then are mortals o mileuided bere, 
So blind, or {0 miflaken in their way; 
To long for fquiet, yet from Death to run, 
And Fly to Love while they wou'd Torment fhun? 


1. 


An{w.” Hail Bard Divine! unknown, we muft adore, 
Thy Eagle-pitch out-towrs our haggard flight, 
Our glimmering Lamp within will no more, 
Quench’t by do unfupportable a Light. 

Elfe wou'd we mingle with chy facred Fire 

As Sifter-/trings tun’d by fome Neighb’ring Lyre. 

bots . 

Can one that writes like thee complain for Ref, 
Or any Heart to thee obdurate prove ¥ 

Canft thou e’re want a Song to-charni thy Breaft > 
Or canft thou be unhappy in thy Leve ? 

Tisat Grief that thows fo well, is fure fincere; 

Nor can Ill Fortune better Mourning wear. 


3. 
Nor need ft thou any longer fearchin vai 
For what fo thy t rae 
Love's a delicious » 4 pleafing 
Smiles when it R 5 and tickles fi 
Mad to the Hive we run, and if we bring 
The Honey thence, with eale defpife the Sring. 


: 
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ory Cory a: 


. , ’ t , 
. fig wenden hallow 
'Tista wide Leap to-that dark-dread 


And none come back co tell us what they find. 
‘Tis well great Fove fome further Bounds did give, 
If Death were all, ah who wou'd longer live. 


Quelt 5. The different accident of Colour fhows 
That different matier doth the Clouds compofe. 
Well-nam'd Athenians! Pray be pleas'd to fhow 
What vapours to the compofition go 
of black and brown, of gilded, gay and whire, 
Which oft are mingled in their commen flight ! 

Ano, Ot Natures works, and Natures felf I fing 
Mufe! tune thy Lyre, and touch thy founding ftring, 
The wondrous hidden feeds of Colour fhow, 

Which none but Boyl himfelf and Phebus know 
What Beauties on the gentle dew-drops born, 

What purple blufhes dref{s the rifing Murn? 
Whence chearful green or gray, or lovely bright, 
Andall the various Births of fhades andLight > __ 

Thee, reverend Black, for all things firft were thine, 

Let's trace, and ownthy Origen Divine. 

Old Chaos knew thee, and chy fober Face, 

Spread wide around through all ch’ unbounded {pace ; 
sefore fair Phofphor ever wak'd the morn, 

Before the Stars or Sun it felf was born ; i 

But when th’ All-wife did thy dark Realms difplay 

And brought from his own Heav’n the cheerful day 
Thy Horrors {miled, ftruck with fo fweet a fight, 

And greedily drunk in the Genial Rays of Night. 


Another by the fame Author. 


Queft. 6. Since all our Doétors of Aftro nomie 
Maintain the Sun the only Spring to be 
Whence Heat and Light, thofe welcome goods do flow, 
Ingenious Catuifts! I fain wou'd know, 
Why when in Summer time Heav'ns journying Light, 
Whole (2d departure brings the mournful Night 
The Weftern Borders of this Hemi{phere 
Being left, our Antipodes go to cheer 
The midnight then, or light expecting morn, 
Althongh the Air (that doth like alt things fcorn) 
To bear its contrary, bath long oppos'd 
The Air by Sols prevailing force enclos’d 
Exceeds in Heat fore Winters Days wherein 
Tho diftane fair ‘Fyptrions to be feen? 

Aniw. Indifferent Sir!* your Planet doth foretell 
In Verte a moderate Stile, in Profe as well: 
Buc ah! what's that to th’ Sun, whofe bright abode jis 
By day with us by Night with th’ Antipodes ? 
Then to your doubt, which much perplex you may, 
( Very egrogioss Queriff thus we fay ) 
The Caule wherefore the beav'nly Carman does 
In Summers night with warmth more comfort us 
Than in the Winters Day, in brief is thus : 
Have you nor feena Loaf expecting Oven, 
Which Jong with Vulcans fiery ftreams have ftroven ; 
At length red hot become, which Heat will flay 
When you have fwept the flagrant coals away, 
And alfo then abide more hot than chofe, 
Whole Fire juft at the mouth, noc inward glows, 
Fire, tcarce enough to warm or‘burn my Nole: 
For one word why fhou’d I make ufe of twenty, 
If this you have but feen —— Sas Sapiens; > 


Queft. 7, Say ‘Learn’d Athenians? bow J may improve 
Or elle fecuve the Extafies of Love? 
One of the fofeer Sex is mine, and I 
Am bers, juft now ’s the Nuptial Foy. 
Gue{s at the reft, your Conde{centjon can 
Congratulate my Blijs, and paint the happy Man. 


Epithalamium. 


An(w. All that's {weet and foft attend 
All that’s calm, ferene, and brighe, 

That can pleafe, or pleajure mend, 
Or ieture, or cauile delight. 


Se 


ie 


Little Cupids come and move 
Round the Bridegrooms greedy Eyes, 
Whiift che ftately Qucen of Bove 
. Round the Bride her Ceftos tyes. 


Golden Hymen bring thy Robe, 
Bring thy Torch, chat {till infpires 
Round the ftately amorous Globe 
Vigorous flames, and gay defires. 


Sifter Graces all appear, 
Sifter Graces come away, 

Let the Heavens be bright and clear, 
Let the Earth keep Holyday. 


Jocund Nature does prepare 

To falute che Charming Bride, 
And with Odours fills the Air 

Snatcht trom all the World befide 


Virtue, Wit and Beauty may 
For a time refule to yield, 
But at length they muft obey, 


And with Honour quit the Field. 


Their efforts in vain will prove 

To defend their Free-born State, “0 
When attack’s by mighty »Love 

They muft all Capitulate. 

-——_—~ 

Marble-hearted Virginsg,who 

Rail at Love co fhow your Wits, 
So did once Eliza too, 

Yet with Pleafure now fubmits. 


You 100 envious Swains, who woud 
Follow Cupid if you might, 

Like the Fox that gaping ftood 
Dijcommend the Grapes for {pight. 


Since Experience teacheth beft 
Ask it mutual Love has Charms, 
When the Bride and Bridegroom reft 
Lockt in one another's Arms. 


When we have receiv'd Queftions enough for another 
Poetical Mercury, the World may expect {uch another En- 
tertainment. | 

M.A. 1.2, 3. 


Op All Gentlemen who expett the benefit of our Propofals for the 
Young Students Library, ave defired to fend im their Miney by the 
10rd. of January mext at furtheft (for xpon their accoums who live 
asa great diftance from LondGn, we find it requifite t0 allow xill 
that time for the fending in Subjcriptions) to John Dunton at the 
Raven in the Poultrey; for we baving already gor a great number of 
Subferibers, not onlyin England, bur in Furreign parts, feall foon bave 
this Work in the Prep, in which fuch great cave will be igken both as to 


good paper, and asto the accuracy of the Tranflations, &c. that we 
donbt nor bus to give Sarisfaétion to all Subferibers. 
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Adoerifemen 


tS, 


ee “THe Firft, Second 3d. and 4th. Volumes of che Athenj- 
_  _& an Mercury, ( retolving all the moft Nice and 
Curious Queltions propos’d by the Ingenious of ¢i- 
ther Sex ) and the Supplements to em ; ( conrainin 
Extracts of the moft confiderable Books newly Printe 
in England, and in the Forreign Journals ) Printed for 
Jen Ounton at the Kaven in the Poultrey. Where are 
alfo to be had che Prefice, Index and 12 Numbers alone 
that compleat the firft 18 Numbers of the 4th, Volume (in 
which 12 Numbers are refolved Many of the Questions 
lately tent us) or fingle ones to this time. 


a The Vifions of the Soul, before it comes ihto the Bo- 
cy, in leveral Dialogues: Wherein the Nature. Con- 
ceptions, ‘ Doctrines and.Correlpondencies of Hnbodied 
Spirits are ciltinétly treated of, and many things whol 
ly new are advaned: Together with a brief Accoun 
of the ATHENIAN SOCIETY, and of.rhe different 
Tempers of their QUERISTS. Written by a Member 


Of the Athenian Society, Price bound 1 5 bbe 
Raven inthe Poulsrey. . Sold at the 
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LONDON, Printed .for Fobu Dunton at che Raven in the Poultrey. t rp 5° 
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